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ate and destroyed many of the young plants. On a cer-
tain occasion he examined closely the intruder, and per-
ceiving the extremities of his feet, he discovered that the
pretended lion was bat a colt that had clothed himself in
a lion's skin.

NEMI.

When the most excellent Buddha was in the country
of Mitila, lie went, attended by a great many Eahans, to
the monastery of Meggadawa, situated in the middle of a
beautiful grove of mango trees. He spoke as follows to
the assembly: "Beloved Bickus, in former times I lived
in this very place where we are now congregated, and
was the ruler of the country of Mitila." He then re-
mained silent. Ananda respectfully entreated him to
condescend to narrate to them some of the principal
events that happened at that time. Buddha assented to
the request, and said: " Formerly there reigned at Mitila
a prince named Minggadewa. During 82,000 years he
remained a prince, and spent all his time in the enjoy-
ment of all sorts of pleasure; he was crown prince of
that country during the same space of time, and reigned
as king during a similar period."

On a certain day the barber of the king having de-
tected a grey hair on the royal head, exhibited it to his
astonished regards. The king, struck at such a sight,
soon understood that this object was the forerunner of
death. He gave up the throne, and resolved to become a
Rahaii. Having put into execution his resolve, he prac-
tised with the greatest zeal the highest virtues, and after
his death migrated to one of the fortunate seats of
Brahmas. The 82,000 princes who succeeded him. fol-
lowed his footsteps, inherited his virtues, and after their
demise obtained a place in the same seat.

Prince Minggadewa, who had opened the way to such
a succession of pious monarchs, perceiving that his race